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Call Me Fighter 


"My skin," Layne shivered, "Its crawling! Please, make it stop! Please!" 


Layne howled during the late hours of the night, screeching for mercy, begging for his non-existent relief. The 
withdrawal symptoms were hitting hard and all Jerry could do was hold him. 


"Baby boy, you're okay, trust me," Jerry whispered as he held shivering Layne in his arms. 
"I need it, Jerry. | need it!" Layne sobbed and snotted all over Jerrys' shoulder. 


Jerry truly felt bad for his boyfriend of 8 months. They cut Layne off and flushed his drugs down the toilet, 


much to Layne's obvious dismay. 
Watching Layne eat huge amounts of food, and then sometimes not at all, vomiting frequently, rubbing ice 
cubes on his skin, and shivering, made Jerry lament. But his heart almost broke when Layne was screeching 


and crying for drugs. 


"Relax, my love. You don't need anything." Jerry whispered and kissed Layne on his puffy, red lips, despite the 


tears and snot running down his face. 

Layne kissed back but immediately stopped, "I don't feel well, Jerry." 

"I know, but it-" was all Jerry had time to say before Layne made a gurgling sound and spewed everywhere. 
Jerry groaned as he felt the slimy bile all over his body. He would have to take the sheets off the bed, put 
them in the wash, give Layne a shower, take a shower, put new sheets on the bed and then struggle with a 
restless and child-like Layne until Layne was able to sleep. 

Jerry's annoyance soon died down when he heard Layne whimpering and he pushed all those thoughts away. 


‘Its okay, Layne. | know you're in pain" Jerry, even though he was covered in puke, pulled Layne closer to him. 


As they lay there together with Layne begging Jerry to stop his skin from crawling, and Jerry repeatedly 
kissing him to try and distract him, Jerry realized that Layne needed him more than he thought. 


As he sat there covered in bile and tears he thought about all the times he didn't stay with Layne, or when 


he walked into Layne's room and Layne was strung out and unresponsive on the floor. 


Maybe, just maybe, they needed each other more then they thought. 


